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began to try to get Stella round, I went into Maurice's
room. I felt his pulse and I put my hand on his heart.
He looked as if he was asleep. I knew he was dead, I
got the car and went to Dr. Harvester's. He'd started on
his rounds, but they knew where he'd gone more or less
and I bolted after him. Lucidly I caught him and I
brought him back with me. He said he thought poor
Maurice had been dead for a good two hours.

LICONDA: Did he say what had happened?

COLIN: He thinks it may have been an embolism. Or
perhaps heart failure> you know,

LICONDA: How about Stella?

COLIN: She's all right, thank God. She came to after a bit.
My God, she did give me a fright.

LICONDA: I don't wonder.

COLIN: Harvester wanted her to go to bed, but she wouldn't,
She's in Maurice's room now.

LICONDA: What about your mother?

COLIN: Harvester's with her. He had to go and see some
patients, but he said he'd come back, and he turned up
just before you did. Here he is.

[As he sys these words* DR. HARVESTER comes in. He
and MAJOR LICONDA shake hands.

HARVESTER: Hulloa, Major.

LICONDA: This is a very sad errand that has brought you
here. Doctor.

HARVESTER: It's naturally been a dreadful shock to Mrs.
Tabret ard Stella

LICONDA: How is Mrs. Tabret?

HARVESTER: She's bearing up wonderfully. She's vety
much upset, but she's trying not to show it. She has a
great deal of self-control.

LICONDA: I wonder if she'd like to see me.

HARVESTER: I'm sure she would,